
DOWN SOUTH.
ON A NORTH CAROLINA MOUNTAIN.

Limestone Township. Oct. _2..There was a time

-rhen I considered lt would be a very romantic thine
to be lo*t on a mountain. Think of the grandeur
end sublimity : Think of the heroic derotlon of the
lover, who le nece-sartly always inst with you. If you
are a woman. He shelters you with ht* coat, not

minding the cold himself. He always has matches

en his person, and wben darkness has rome down,
and lt ls useless to try to find your way any more,

the hover.he has not yet declared himself, but he

will.gathers brandies of trees and sets Brr to them.

When the cheerful fire blazes np, and makes the

usual Rembrandt lights amd shade*, he throws him¬

self at your teri, and you are both silent for a short

time- The silence ls full of a stranire and subtle
sweetness, and of heart beats, ne ls In his shirt

sleeves because yon have his coal, but his dark face

and picturesque moustache seem even more- attractive

than they had ken w_en you las- saw him In even¬

ing dress, and waltzed with him. The strains of that

last " waltz of Von Weber come back to you, to¬

gether with the memory of thc blonde girl In blue,
who msd* such a bold, dead set at the man at your

feet. At thought of her. your face hardens. He

looks up at you, tossing hts dark hair from his fore¬

head with that gesture you here learned to love.

The above paragraph will give a hint of the way

I bad always Intended to be lost on a mountain; lt ls,
I am sure, the only proper way for a woman to be
kief.the only womanly way.

Instead, however, of any such eipertence befalling
Amabel and me, here we were tn broad daylight In a

surrey going partially on spokes, a horse said to be
worth three hundred dollars, and a boy who was not

worth a cent, and who was now so bewildered, that

he had ceased even tc " dum th© lolkses as had

storped up all their dum roads."
Alick had lost all bis confident* and appearance

of knowledge. He had even ceased to whack at

has horse with bis stump of a whip. After we had

left the e*bln where we inquired for Mr Ayer's
house. Alick had huddled forward on his seal,
and had said " dunno" to everything we asked him.

Once he bad triea! to explain to us that tf we ¦ hadn't
er been In sleh a burry when he started, he should
er had more wits 'bout him now, he reckoned."
We felt this to be bard to bear, coming from one

who had kept us walting nearly five hours in a grocery
store. In addlUon to our other comforts while lost

on the mountain, wc must not forget the redbird.
ne was with ut- Also his eage. Kvery time the

carriage lurehed this side or that, which was every
moment, the cage must be kept from too violent a

movement Amabel confessed that life seemed too

precious to fa» devoted entirely to a bini cage. Bat
as »he had brought the bird so far and endured so

niu"h for lt. lt dd s*em too bad to give lt up Just as

we were so near Mr. Ayer's.
Here she Interrupted herself, to say that perhaps

we had entirely mistaken the range of mountains
among which our friends dwelt Phe asked Alick
how many ranges of mountains there were In North
Carolina The question plunged the boy into the
most pitiable confusion. Ile gave tt as his opinion
that there were minions of um; but he wouldn't care

ef thur war, ef he only didn't lose ¦ all hts spokes."
He avowed that 4f it hadn't ben for thurn spokes,
a kinder breshin' an' thumpln' or, thur ground, he
should er ben clearer In his mind somehow, an'
shouldn't er got lost.

" Then you own you are lost" said Amabel. * That

ls a satisfaction, any way; for we've known lt for an

hour. What will be our ultimate fate, do von think?"
This last question was directed to me. As it was

put. the horse suddenly stood still, for the twentieth
time, before a pll* of young felled pines which " shet
urp" a road, lying directly across lt We were so

shut In by the woods on the noun)atn side that wo

could only occaslonallv have glimpses of heights
rising beyond, or of ibe deeps of Barrow valleys,
where streams rushed foaming

lt emt impossible to cues* what would be our ulti¬
mate fate. Alick was blubbering softly to himself
and muttering about spokes. Th? redbird was

¦¦ttOltng madly. It was a fitting moment for a rescue

from som* source. But lt ls a curious and sad fart

that only In stories K the rescue effected at the pmper
time. Alick whined out the remark that he didn't

know aa his hos* could lind the war barb to the
Junction now, 'cen we'd hcD er makin' him go en so."

We thought of the Junction boarding howse. Was
tt possible that we should be obliged, when night came,

to occupy ono of the beds In the Junction general
sitting room 1

" I guess." geld Amabel desperate!y. " that you

mar take the horse out of the shafts, Alick, and ride
him home. But leave us the wagon. Wc will

camp out !n lt. We will set snares and catch our food,
which wc will eat raw. We can't go back to the
Junetion because if we do we can never leave lt We

will dwell here, near to Nature's heart. Go, Alick,
but leave u« the surrey. If In future years any

ene should Inquire what was our fate, say nothing.
Let a veil of silence drop betwecr us and posterltv.
I don't know how long wc can live on raw rabbits and

squirrels without salt. I don't even know whether
corset lacings will make good snares. When we die

I hope we may die In sight of Mount Pisgah. Go,
__tok.a

The boy stared stupidly. He did however, catch
the id»a of riding home. He said he was durn'd cf

he Cidn't think he'd go. He'd frit some men ter

come after us. He'd git um right yer. rlgh* soon.

too. When we asked him how he could find his way

bark to us. he beean to acssert himself again, with tho

bullying air of a boy.
Should we let him got I looked at Amabels

Strained and anxious fare. She said she believed the

carrin. would be wanted; she believed In time some¬

body wonjil come. And we might be very near a

house without knowing lt. These roads led to farms.
Meanwhile Alick had scrambled out and was

feverishly taking the " gears" from the hoisc. Ho
did not speak He wanted to get away. And he
went. We saw him go, and saw that he let the horse

take its own course.

After that we sat silently, the bird frisking as If In

great Joy. It was trying to see the Joy of that bird.
The sun came round in front of us, and we became

very hungry. But we were not yet rcadv to set snares.

Somehow snares did not seem available when wo

looked dowu the vast slope of the mountain at our

left
At the end of two hours, as we were looking thus.

we saw something that roused us greatly. It was a

horse carrying what we decided to be a woman on

Hs back lt was slowly climbing toward us. We
were out of the carriage, for we had been exploring
as far In every direction as we dared to go. without

Anding anything. We were at some distance from
our vehicle and wo stood still, watching. The siced

was a u clay bank," and lt was certainly a woman on

him; a woman slttfug on r alan's saddle, wearing a

blight pink sun bonnet and, for the rest, in a very

ragged condition. She had In front of her and

apparently laid across the horse's neck, some kind of a

bundle from which faint cries occasionally Issued.
Every time the bundle cried the woman gave lt a little

Slap.
As long as this fair equestrienne eontiBued to come

toward us we would not call to her. We remained
quiet, watching to see the effect on ber of a surrey

found In the wilderness. She came directly upon the
carriage Wore she saw lt. for a cape bonoli »-rforms

for it*, wearer th«- same office which blinders perform
for a horse. The clay batik wara pulled up shortly
from Its melancholy walk Its rider said " Law me!"

and remained motionless, gaiting. A faint wall and
a futile movement of the bundle In front roused h-r
to a more rlgeooee slap. Then ahe drew her foot
from the loop la the strap which had served her for
a stirrup and BBm/ei ta UM ground, ghe lifted thc
shabby bundi" down and put lt on th'* ground at the
root of a tree. Uh shook lt lmpatlenely as she did
so and said drawllncly. "Thur, yo' sullen heifer, yo'
Jts' lay thur, will yo" '"

The child sobbed, bu*, remained quiet. The woman

slouched up to the carriage, while the horse had
immediately begun cropping waa! green taorm it

could And. 8n«- pushed back her bonnet. Wc saw a

bony face, yellow, with thin-lipped, lascivious mouth

drooling a brown liquid which had gone down aook
side of thc chin and had made dark smooches on her
wrinklM throat. The throat and bosom mme On-
covered, for tba- fastenings of the u;>per part of the
dress had gone. A fragment of a shawl had been
pinned over the shoulders, but when she had dis¬
mounted this had become displaced.

hoe leaned on tue wheel nearest her and gazed at

the carriage and lt> contents. Satchels and shawls

and bird cage were there. After a long gaze she
turned her head slightly and spat. Then she said
"Law me," again, this time with a slight show of
animation. Bar sunken eyes had a dull gleam in
them as she reached forth a dingy, corded hand and
took one of Ike shawls.
We now ihougnt H was time to advance. We

walked forw-Aid noisily among tte- leavei and
blanche*,, oh' dropped the shawl and turned toward
us, composedly staring, ber bonner pushed back, re-

reailng locks of imky black hair straying roughly.
When we had reached the side of the surrey she

feld ¦ BowdT." and wita har teague rolled sot_et_i_g

flem Its resting place beneath her under lip, to some

other position In her mouth.
After a moment's hesitation we said " howdy"

also, and then waited, she leaned on the wheel, and
continued her observation of us, with such calmness
and such unswerving intenincss. that I was fast be¬
coming rigid. To try If I could mak« a movement
I pinched Amabel's arm. and she responded In kind.
Homebody must speak or 1 felt that we might become

enchanted. I was beginning to think that anything
was possible among these mountains. To our great
surprise the woman spoke first, hhe 6eld lt was a
" right jooty evenin'."

Changing her position, she lifted a foot and rested
lt on the hub of the wheel. Then she asked na If we
were '. rech'uln* to Kettla"

Amable said desperately that she did not know
whether we should ever settle or not but a boy from
the Junction had undertaken to drive us to Mr.

Ayer's, who H\ed on a mountain somwliere In Lime¬
stone Township, and lt had turned out that he didn't
know where Mr. Ayer's house was. And we didn't
krow either. Wd she know! The boy had gone
back to the Junction; that ls, be was going to try to

get to tbe Junction. We thought we should find
some one, or some one would come atong, even If
Alick should not come back
Then we waited for the woman to speak She

w_s in no huiry. ghe took her foot from the hub
and put up the other one. Now we noticed that her
feet were clad In man's boots very much " shouled"
over at the sides, so that tne h"ci§ »carcely touched
tho ground* At that moment the baby, a

few yards away under (tie tree. stirred
and whined. The mother turned her head
over her shoulder and said " Hold your Jaw 1"

Impossible to tell whether the baby knew the mean¬

ing of these words, but lt Mopped whining.
The womat, looked at u» ano slOWlJ begOfl to speak.
" Thur's a boy ben er comlu' fur his eatln'a ter my

house la-it week," she said, " he war er plowin' fur tho
olo Penlands. I reckon le said thui wai er niau

named Ayer summers on this Donating, or on the
Bubbec. It war cr man who had an Idee as we-uns
aid n't plow deep 'nonga numil nyor. 1 monea he's
got his Bead sm near ptowta1 deeper hlaaef."

There was so much scorn In the last words, and the

speaner, allot bai mg spoken UMBI, eji-eteu loOoeoo
saliva so contemptuous ly. thai we both felt lt was

a disgrace to us ihat we had Inquired lor Mr. Ayer.
Still we must persis'.
"Thoa you don't know where Mr. Ayer livest"

asked Amebul dejectedly.
" Nsw."
A gloomy silence now fell upon us. The stranger

occupied lt by resuming her duli study of us. The
sun wa* getting nearer the top of a tall mountain in
tiie West. <»ui hunger was increasing.

". But that boy who was plowing for the Penlands."
exclaimed Amabel eagerly. " He knows where Mr.
Ayer's bouse ls ?"

.. Yes-um."
Tara il we could see that boy (nary to think that

there was a boy who knew whero Mr. Ayer Hared
was like a tonic to us. We asked If this woman

would take us to her house, feed us ami shelter ii..

until this precious boy could be produced. To our

surprise she aol only'seemed willing to do so, but
she show>d some slgm of i hospitable leetlag. Hut
she warned us thal her cabin was "mighty pore,"
she also made the .somewhat ambiguous temar", that
"' she hadn't got no old man Jl> now," and added the
Information, that "hog's my meat an' whiskey's my
drink"

Hut this knowledge could not daunt us. Hog and
whiskey looked pleasant to ns how. We felt thc
BOO.er we starteal the better lt would be fur u-.

The woman caught the clay hank horse without any
dlffleult] Bbc Mid we might either ol ns ride. But
nen hw my friend nor myself bad any confidence lt,
our power* to ride on a man's saddle along the side
of these mountains. The stranger mounted and asked
us le hand up the baby. She then directed that
the two satchel, bl fastened together with one of the
reins belonging to the gear- Alick had left Thus
fastened they were Hung over the horse behind it-

rider. Amabel carried the btcd-cage. 80 we went

slowly and toilsomely down itu iteepeat path I was

ever on. Nobody spoke a w.ud. We watched the
horse deliberately bracing lt*, front feet with every
Step ll took. We alao braced ami dug our heels mt,,

the soft, dark soil. \\i- went on in boor Ilka this.
After a while the path, descending all the time, curved
round to the left, i'n ;i slopi. no) so steep as the one
we baal boen descending, but still perilously like the
pitch of a house 1 cf, arere a few acres of deadened
trees, and In the midst, a log cabin. A spotted black
and white dog came galloping out to greet u«. An

aah'hopper wa- at one ena ol thi rahm. Thei-e was

not a tree, save the spectral deed ones, near.
The woman rode up to the open door and we fol¬

lowed.
" Hyar we bc," she said. She slipped off her horse,

pulled the saddle from him and threw it inside the
door, thea turned tht ai,mn. I.

" Ef he gits ter thur roughness I shan't blame him
noan." she remarks. We heard her without In tho
least knowing What she meant.

Before she moored hat sunbonnet she went to a

table in a corner of the loom Where stood a dish
with some cooked fat meat. She cut off a thick sl'ce
and gave lt Into the clutching fingers of her baby.
The child took the bacon and began sucking lt
greedily. It socked eontentrsriiy after lt was laid
on the bed, which was a sark of straw with some

Quilts on lt.
V e sat down on a bench whleh stood against the

wall. There were no chairs, only a stool In front ot
the fire-place where some logs were burning dully.
n wind blew tn through thc cracks, and soon made
us shiver. I'.esides. the door was open, and lt must
be open for lhere was no other- way ol admitting
light. Ol course we baal read aimil) these hovel- bl
lore, but heine In MSC and reading about one are two

different experiences. So different. In fact, thal I
(eel that the temptation to go on describing ls a

temptation te bc resisted.
OW hostess had removed her sunbonnet, showing

how full of veins her dingy neck was, and how
shrunken Showing also th..t, despite her wrinkles and
her sallowness, she was not old. She revealed what a

woman looks like who works at the plow, wi
hog and drinks whiskey, who lucks a' B IH Ol sriutr,
who ls as licentious as fie worst women tn cltjis.

lt was easy se goeei at many of her «lns. lt was

also easy to see tba- she had the virtue, of hospitality.
Plainly she enjoyed mixing the coin pone and frying
the bacon, and both were soon down on dais befon
the tire. She told Ol she hadn't any tea Of cottee,
but sh" would steep u- some dittany which she eon
n!der<Ml fully equal to store tea, specially with a "few
merlasses inter lt."
We ate the pone and bacon and drank the dittany.

We an- so milch that our hostess ,,;,,,. actually smiled,
her wide, almost llplcss mouth looking strang' In the
process

" Tail OBI war hungry.'' she said " I never seen no¬

body dew much better at eatln's,"

PRACTICING FOR A PRIXA DONNA.
From The Springfield t'nlon.

"Now. susie.'' said Mr. I'luke. as her little girl
started ool to take ber music lesson. '" I want you to

practise faithfully, and some day perhaps you will
be a prlmi doiitia."

Th»' next day susie handed her mamma the follow¬
ing manuscript .. I mawt cheerfully recommend your
soap at- the nicest soap I ever saw. Yours Mneeeel
hiisje I'Juke."

" Why, what doce this mean, Susie?" asked her
mamma.

ul:. I've been practising to be a prl. 'oona,"
replied Susie.

GETTING FAT.
Edgar Fawcett In Once a Week.
Tho pale invalid duet- not mark fresh proofs of

emaciation morning after morning arith hall M
a solicitude a» lhat shown by Um threatened vb t.iii

of obesi'y for invalids. a» a rule, are rath'-i >"

I,- ebon I pat ion nail, while people wno an- growing
stout often disclose an eager regan! for lt. Their
sensitiveness, too, baa become proverbial, and 1 should
say that ibis rose from a solemn tooling tnat thl
t.ecoiiiiiig gradually pressed away by their own

avnrdupo's from all the romanticism and pict
onegueneae of life. Bnl sapeelalbj is this true when

they aro ol tiie SOltOr sex. Klesli has Wioaghl more

dolorous havoc In the feminine than tn the masculine
bosom. We all find that a fat Romeo somewhat crucial
to put up with, but wc will not have a fat Juliet at

any price; we should preter one. Indeed, beside whom
haran Hern bardi applaud a tulle plump.

lt has been mv impression tba' the sorrows of fa'
women still walt to be sympathetically recorded. Al
a class they have been ndicubil abundantly. Their
Kindlier chronicler has yet to look into his heart and
write about them. Ile will tall wnai agony they have
sulfered from the simple phrase " You appear to be

rori well." and how they have furtively shuddered
when the word "healthy* has lett the Ups of MHH-
fnnocent friend. Ile will touch upon taoac bitter
qua!..I of emloirras.snicnt which are f.-it when a merii-
b.-r of their P'irtly sect snail enter a Stree) car, and
find thal two nen rise gallantly Instead of one. Ha
will mention, also, their tremulous distrust of fr...-lie
looking chairs. But Ihi* will not include u,e whole
eubetanoa of hi* exposition, tor be cannot, as a con

bcleritloiis ana-list, ignore those data of dieting
which Include a fervid cult of roast been, fish and
lemon juice, coincident with an avoidance nf
milk, and potatoes. It will all t»e a sorrowful history
when some one shall some day indite it. It will be
replete with heart yearnings, but 11 must likewise bc
sadly pregnant with yearnings ol a more prosaic
and carual kind.

?-

ALEXANDER BALYTR1 AS A PIPE-BEYER.
From The t'hleagn Herald.

The actor's rooms ar' filled with curios which he
has occupied years, |tj coller uni;. This ls his bobby,
and he ha> 0000 kepi .,001 1,1 going In for bric a-brac
whleh his >ai.i : woola not aranon- Al inst ;,.- Wis

a profitable eastomei toi t..- deolan la thts \tnt ol
goods, and they lound him out and hounded bim daj
and Olght, but now be ll a ptrttv rb»se buyer, Ile
h_-. been al! over Karapa ead luton- thc re
whatever ls Offered him. If a d' ile 000001 In him
with a rare old Dermal ...

In ttnall towns In Germai I f" '¦¦ or 4 mark-, a 4
offers lt to him for IBO, latvtnl offers him ttl. and
they final!;' comprauni.se aa about g>!, which the goong
actor considers a safe investment, as he eau usually
dispose ef lt for more money.

BIYAL DOO FANCIERS.
From The Chicago News.

Here ls a blt of conversation between two boys
which was heard on Washington boulevard:

" Yotter see mv dandy dog."
.Roi Did."
" a.n't he a bartel*
¦ ,\ar, nm bet I'm gonter git a dandier.'
'. Woivvi \
" H"|m Ul 'be "

Im-i ain't no dandier dog thin mine.'
'. Hu 1 I know a bal wot'i guitar doc dat can walk

on three lop, 'n i,,\ panter le glare him to oas
Iiat'll be the dandiest dog tn dis bbs k."

H.r.l.rd . Add rha>i»__tO

TIN-TYPES.
TAKEN IN NEW-YORK STREETS.

m.

OUT OF GOOD COMETH EVIL.
Copyright 18HH Hy The .Wv- York Tribune.

AH bedecked with light and all ablaze with color,

the ( ooper l'nlon was fast filling up with the friends
of Mom, «' enormous had the crowds In Astor
Place become that, although the hour was carlv. (ol

onel Sneeklns had wisely concluded to walt no longer
but at once io let tiimn In. Tney poured through Ihe

wide doorways In abundant streams while OokMMl
¦noontal lei the superb brass band of the "th

Regiment, done up In startling uniforms and carry¬

ing along with lt a tremendous battery of horns and

drums, to Its place In the gallery.
Colonel Machiavelli Sneeklns sustained an Impor

tent relation to the Reform movement, and at this

Grand Kally of Non-partisan iltliens In the Interest
of Reform, he had, with great propriety, selected him

self to be Master of Ceremonies. olouel Sneeklns
wai a non partisan cltUcn. He looked upon parti¬
sanship as the curse of the Republic and In bis more

enthusiastic moments had declared Uiat if he could
have his way about it any man so hopelessly dead
to ths nobler Impulses of the human heart as to con¬

fess himself a partisan should be declared gulltT of
a felony and confined for a proper period of years at

hard labor. What the country called .or. according
IO Colonel Bneekins, was Reform. The first step In

bringing about the triumph of Hcform was to put .all
the offices In the hands of Reformers. If the public
wuhed te intoxicate tts eyes with the spectacle of the

kind of men who would then administer the Govern

ment, lt had but to look upon him. He was a Re¬

former. As a Reformer he w»« In peanoootan of a

lucrative municipal office where'n he was mightily

prospering and which for the honor and glory of Re¬

form he was willing to retain.
Colonel Sneeklns wan the leading spirit nf this

citizens' movement. He had prepared the call of the

meeting. He had obtained the 1.50O signatures now

appended to lt, j.-presentlnc estimable business men

who. In observing that useful maxim of trade. .. We

strive to please," esteemed lt one of their functions
to sign all the petitions that came along. Colonel
Sneeklns had hired the hall and the band: had made

up from the City Directory a formidable list of Vice-

Presidents and Secretaries; had secured the orators

and finally had arranged for the attendance of a suf
flclent audience. In perfecting these arrangements ho

baal had the valuable OMtotaOM of other distinguished
Reformers and non partisan citizens. Editor Ilod-

kln, of " The New Vork Dally Roast,"1 had boomed the

movement with great real and effectiveness. Oeneral
Divvy, the evliovernor of South Carolina, who had

grown wealthy reforming that State and had there¬
after naturally come to be regarded as an authority
on all matters connected with Reform, had written an

earnest kital commending the Rally as one of thc
most impoitant steps that had ever been taken in the

direction of pure and frugal government. The Kev.

Dr. I.IUIpad Froth, from his puljili In the Memnil-il
rhnrch of the Sacred Vanities, had tahen 0000Ohm tc

say that great results ta the community might Ot OX-

peeled from the suecesj of this patriotic enterprise, and

<x ('ongressman Van Shyster, being Interviewed bv a

reporter of " Thc Roast." after expressing hil -flOJO-B-
led "pinion that all political parties were utterly cor¬

rupt ^nd abandoned, whereof his opportunity of Judg¬
ing had certainly been excellent since he had suffered
numerous defeats as the candidate of each of them suc-

¦n-ti'ly, emphatically declared that he saw no hope
for the rlty e_ccpt tn the cause tills meeting was called
to foster.

No definite purpose hail been expressed In the pub¬
lished call as to what should be done at the Rally, but
Colonel sneeklns's plan* were fully matured. The

I! rn Doyle ('"Meagher. the Ross of Tammany Hall,
had promised that his organization should Indors- lor
the office of Mayor the nominee presented bf th" Re¬
formers. As tn the Identity of their candidate there

was but one mind among the Reformers. Who should
he bc but that champion of Reform, the Hon. Per-
fldlus Brace ? Mr. Rrace was not an experiment.
He had already served a« the ruy's Thief Magistrate
and had filled many remunerative office* with Re
tannera. ISetag ul « modest and retiring disposition,
ho was now holding aloof from tiie honors vught tu

lie thrust upon him. He had begged ole friends to

take some new candidate, he had pleaded his wi]

known dislike of oflloe and the praising demands of
his private affairs. But, nevertheless, r.ealous as h*
waa In th" Reform cause, he had Consented to furnish
a deleiratlon of MX) citizens from his morocco fa"

In Hoboken to swell the Grand Rally In the Cooper
I 'mon, and had given Ul friend. ( OtaBOl Sneeklns, an

ample check wherewith to procure portrait, and
pamphlets presenting to the public the features and
the leiTleoi of the Hon. Perfidlus Rrace. It wa«

Colonel Sneeklns's Intention totally to disregard Mr.
> for rest from official care,, and as he

now from behind the wings contemplated the great
crowd that wa« swlnginc Into th" ( ooper Inion, he
rubbed his hands and gleamed his teeth with such In-

of emorinn that th* Rer. Dr. Lilllpad Froth,
who wa. standing /.ear by, felt his flesh arreeplng

HE RUBBED HIS HANDS AND CREAMED" HIS
TEETH.

It was certainly an extraordinary crowd. It had
aaaeaibled almost in an Instant. Scarcely had the

policemen taken their places at the doors of the

oper l'nlon when a binky, variegated young man

stepped up to one of them.
" Hello '" he said.
" Hello, Meefeg," responded the offlocrj
'. When 'll yer open Wi dOOII I*
"Air ye wantln' f git In, Meejor?"
" Dowdier know I got a gang tonight?"
" So ye have. Meejor. so ye have. Oi was hearlr.'

about lt, av coorse. It's the Tim Tuff Assowseashuii,
ain't lt r

" Now, looker yere I" said Tun*, sharply, " Alncher
gm ne orders 'bout dis meetln' I*

'.('I have that, Meejor. Ol was towld »hat Ton an*
aome 1 'tii'ii moight I*- a wantln' seats an'
(>| was t.e sse that ye pot 'em.''

" Dat's all right, den. Me an' mv Men's 'll be

alone In about ten ninnies, an' dey'll be enough of
i- till de hall, an' derc's one t'lne vcr wants ter

IMP la yer head and d.i'"s db- el BM an' mv frlen's
don't get a chance ter Jam dis bOOM befoie anybody
alee le 'lowed li r, d'- Ilon'able Doyle
0*_taagbOr 'll be wauiln' ter know de reason why!"

Bavtng tims dolreered bhnooll 'lmr sauntered down
the Bowery, arni preaoatty from all joints nf the

compass a tree* tagon td pour into
Altar Place and t" amass Itself In front of the Cooper
I eton Tuft himself reappeared lo a tom moment-

and anon iktni gave tlc ilgnol fur Ike
d Tn if ami h,s Maadi took easy

ead complete possession of Um bot
Meanwhile the Hon. I'erfldlus brace stood In a little

room at the rear of the Stage rooottrtag Ike Invited
guests of the occasion. Mr. I'."Mes. the well know ii

Itroome-st. grocer, assumed look of Intense BMfOlttJ
and Impi nance, as the Major asked him how he did
and expressed his gratltlration at sicing the honored
name nf Pickles, a power In the commercial world, en

rolled among the friends of r.-bi.-m. Ike appearance
of (ieneral Divvy jnit the Mayor In quito a flutter.
and wha-n th» Ooaerol told him thai ke aeelttarety mint

t" run eg i ta only hone
ol ta I.' fm ne rs ike '..K n a ia bi .¦

i fear i atti," ba repeled, win, a eteoriifel ikake
*f the head, ,i- mm h as t,, .,,\ ttMW a commentary
Hut wa/s on '. f 'In,' lu public life.

Mltor bodkin .*¦.*¦. equally earnest In his appeal,,
ne said Hie Mayor must come righi nut. .md nfernd
to a conversation he had had with the President un.j
last week, lo arkte- Um i'roldeut had oonfldenttalljr

.aid he was as much In favor of .Reform as ever.

Br. Punk, who stands at the very head of the medical
profession. Informed fh« Rev. I.IUIpad Froth that lt
was his deliberate opinion, should Mr. Brace ri»ser
'bern In thia crisis, all would be over. Somethlni
like dismay was crested hy the omlnons remark ni
ex-Congressman Van Shyster that others might do n.«

they pieced, but as for him, his mind was made
JP- At this critical juncture the Hon. Erastus
spiggott, the orator of the evening, oppormneiv
irrlvisd. and upon being told tliat Mr. Brace was still
hesitating, he boldly declared that the only thing ie,

lo wu to take the bull by the horns. Fired by the
cheers elleltM by this observation, he nroceeded to

.ay that the occasion which had brought together the
arge and representative body of cltlsens assembled
In the hall beyond and walting only for the opportunity
to Indorse the wise and safe and honorable sdmlnlstra¬
tion of Mayor Brace (loud cheers) and to place him
again in nomination, would live In history. (Cries
nf "goad! good I") That vast and Intelligent audience
was not there to record thc edict of corrupt snd selfish
bosses, bnt as thoughtful, In-cyendent and patriotic
cltlsens, free from the shackles nf partisanship (loud
applause), they had come together to promote the

honor and the prosperity ot cds Imperial metropolis.

" OP THIS IMPERIAL METROrORIS."

Mr. spiggott was entirely satisfied that among them
tVre was no division of sentiment as to the course

that ahould be pursued to secure thia noble end. They
knew as well aS he, »s weil as any of the gentlemen
about him now, that the Reform cause stood In peril
of but one misfortune.the retirement of the great,
unselfish, popular and devoted man who had already
led the Reformers to victory. (Rapturous applause.)
Ile did nut fall to appreciate the modesty that led
Mr. Brace tn anderratas his magnificent services ta
the city. Ile could well understand his (Mr. Brice's!
desire to return lo his counting-room and his fireside
free of the burdens nnd anxieties incident tn a great
trust. Rut.and here Mr. Splggott'a bosom swelled
and his eyes flashed with a noble fire.he was not here

to-night to consider Mr. Brace's feelings and wishes
he was hore, as they all were, in the discharge of a

public duty (Ckeena.l That duty required of Mr.
Brace an act of self-sacrifice. He must accept the

nomination. He could not, he would not dare desert
the Banner of Reform. (Cheers.)

Mr. Spiggott patrsr>d, wiped his brow and his eve-

glases, and continued. He might say In this small
and select company of Reformers what lt might he

Imprudent to assert later In the evening, when he

came to address the great assembly In the outer hall,
that the outcome of this m«ctlng was being keenly
watched by the spoilsmen. They were a cunning and

aagacious lot. The one thing they most dreaded was

tho ve-y thing this meeting wis going to do. Ile
had the best reasons for knowing that Boss O'Meagher
mightily desired to nominate a candidate of his own

al the Tammany Hall convention. Who had been

selected ly tlr.s unprincipled partisan, this arrogant and
odious dictator (loud and long applause) he did not

know. But he was certain to be a partisan, a spoils¬

man, a tool of Tammany Hall and Its corrupt boss.

Mr. Brace's nomination to-night would deal a deadly-
blow to that plot. Tammany Halt would not dar*

risk the defeat of Its entire ricket by nominating a

candidate against the Hon. Perfidlns Brace. (Immense

enthusiasm.) Indeed, Mr. Spiggott had icason to

believe that Ross (PMoegker, cunning trickster that

he was. would seek to avail himself of Mr. Brace's

popularity and would Indorse the nominee of this

meeting, t'nder these circumstances lt was folly tc

think of permitting Mr. Brace to retire. (Cheers.) It

could not be done.
Mi. Brace was deeply affected bv these remarks

and at their conclusion he touched h's hankerchlef to his

eyes and said he did not think lt would be rlgh" for

hm to resist any lon.er. Thereupon Colonel Sneel;ln«.
In a tone nf voice that highly distressed rh- nerves of

the R»v. Millpad Froth, crleal out " Hurrah :" and forth¬
with led the way from the little dressing-room In

which they were assembled out upon the stage.

The Reformers had been au busv bolstering up the

shrinking nature of Mr. Rrace that they had given
small heed tn the enormous concourse of citizens In

the hall. Indeed, Colonel Sneeklns, having ascertained
that lt would be sufficient In point of numbers for
th* purposes of a " crand rally," had not bestowed a

further thought upon lt, sn that when he and his
vice presidents and his distinguished guests finally got

upon the stage ami began to look about, them, the

spi-ctacle that met their eyes was an ujiexpectM ;,s

lt was bewildering. From the reporters' tables to

.he remotest recesses of th' gallery the hall was

racked tight with a motley mob. in which the ele¬

ment of born cutthroats largelv predominated. lt

was the kind of crowd that could only have been

gathered from the three cent lodging-houses In

I'hatham-st. A dense volume of tobacco smoke, pro-
toeed from plpa~s and demoralized cigar stomps,
choked the room. The evening being rather warm.

all surplus clothing had been disposed of. and so far
as could lie observed through the hazy atmosphere, th>

audience was attired only In shirts. In one sense it

waa a highly representative audience. It represented
every nation and every clime on the face of the

earth. Had lt been selected for the purpose of show¬

ing the cosmopolitan character of the population in

the terement house dis'rlct surrounding Chatham
Square, lt could not have been more picturesque.
Ilrlstle-bearded Russians and Poles, heavy-bearded
Italians, dark-visaged Hungarians, and every other
manner of unwashed men had been drawn Into this
(.rand Rally ot non partisan cltlsens In the Interest ot
reform.

Colonel Sneeklns looked aghast at Ceneral Dt.-vy
and whispered hoarsely. " There's been a mistake _¦
Drawing Mr. Spiggott. Editor Bodkin and ex-Congress
man Van shyster about them, a hurried consultation
took place. It was quickly tOOMal that retreat was

now impossible and that the meeting must go on.

They were assisted in coming to this conclusion by the
chorus of lively and altogether friendly apostrophe that
came from the audience tn cries of " Wot'! da matter

wld Reform 1 O, lt's all rlghJ p

THF. HOS COCK RES V. DIWT.
" I>efs go rljht ahead" said Editor Bodkin. This

ls a democracy and it is not for u* io asmime that
even th- humble.! citizen larks lofty aspirations

Colonel Mveklns thereupaan aili auceal to th* loot-

lights and was greatly reassured hy the hearty ap¬

plause which his appearance evoked.
¦ Gentleman 1" be said, and immedlatelg a storm ol

cheers aros^ delajlng for several minutes baa further

utterance. " It affords me pleasure te propose aa your
chairman to-night the Ron. Cochlea V. Divvy."

Oeneral Divvy came forward, and as he bowed and

amlled In answer to the wild welcome he received, the

hand plaved a few bars from " Captain Jinks."' When

'inlet had been restored, the General said thst this was

the proudest moment of his life. He should not

venture, however, to make a speech. The ©cession

was one that called for a power of eloquence he could
ooaree hope to attain. (Cheer-.I He would, however,

advert for one brief moment (more cheer-) to the

significance of this great assembly. He was rejoiced
tai see so representative a gathering of intelligent
citizens, drawn from every walk of life, brought here
to consider how b«*t to fix and establish upon tho

government of the city the great principle of Reform

The roar nf applause that greeted this declaration
was simply deafening. For full live minutes the

...dlenee cheer* a and shouted, while Colonel Sneeklns

opened his lips and gleamed his teeth wtth such vigor
as to compel the Rev. Dr. Lllllpad Fraith to tata a

more distant chair.
General Divvy called npon Editor BodWn to read

the resolutions, which Mr. Bodkin, having procured
them from Mr. Brace a moment before, at.

once proceeded te do. The first resolu¬

tion, being a declaration rn favor of Reform.
was instantly carried. The second, which Indorsed
Mayor Brace's administration, was likewise put
?hrongh with entire unanimity. The third declared
that this meeting of non partisan citizens, anxious to

continue to the city the unexampled prosperity lt had
enjoyed for tbe past two years, hereby placed in

nomination for a second term tho Hon. PerCdlus Brace,

whereupon, to the horror and dismay of the Reformers
from sll parts of the hall, came a deafening roar of

protesting "moee!"

EDITOR BODKIN READS THE RFfiOI.rTIONS.
In an Instant confusion and uproar possessed the

house. General Divvy pounded the desk before him

frantically and screamed for order until he was black
In the face. Above all the din arose the shrill shout
of Colonel Sneeklns, as he called upon tho police to

clear the roora. In tho body of the honse men were

shaking their flats and waving their hats and coats

snd calling, "O'Meagher! O'Meagher: 'Rah fer

O'Meagher F So unbounded was their enthusiasm
for O'Meagher, se unanimous and determined were

they to listen to nothing but O'Meagher, and so flereo
and bloodthirsty did their devotton to 0'Mea*her ap¬

pear to make them, that General Divvy, warned by tbe

sudden contact of a projected cabbage wlrh hts mallet,
ceased at once to hammer and picked up his hat and
coat. Tho Reformers about him accepted this as the
signal of retreat and they fled precipitately through
the door at the rear of the stag", of them all only
four tarried In the wings. Brace, Sneeklns, Divvy and
Bodkin; and as they grasped each other's hands In

sorrow and sympathy, they saw the stalwart figure of

Major Tuff mount ibe stage. Immediately the hall
was quiet.

¦ Gents F said Tuff. ¦ Fer reasons dat I don't see

sn' derefore can't explain, onr leader* 'pear ter hev
deserted us and ter hev left dis gran' rally of non¬

partisan citizens In de lnt'rust of Reform (cheers) tn de
lurch. Dis ls werry unforchernlt, but we, ss Re¬

formers, must hump ourselves ter meet de crisis. I

nomernate fer Mayor of New-York de Hon. Doyle
O'Meagher! Long may be wave!"
A cyclone of cheers swept tbe hall, and as lt echoed

and re-echoed around them, the four stranded Re-

formers betook themselves away. " O'Meagher said
he would accept the nominee of this meeting as the
candidate of Tammany Hall.'' said Mr. Brace, sadly,
" and I guess he'll koep his word." L. E. Q.

MISTAKEN FOR A BM7B BLOOD.
From The Boston Advertiser
Many curious stories are fold by the mnsenm func¬

tionaries of the odd and amusing remarks made by
visitors thither, aud tko visitors who make some of
thc oddest remarks do not always come in on the free
dayl "ither. A lady rame In not long ago.she was

a resident of Boston.bringing with her a stranger,
who evidently wanted to seo the museum. The
stranger stared anent for a while from picture to pic-
tun', and seemed to be especially attracted toward
liastlen Le Page's large canvas. " Who ls rhat '"' he
asked, pointing to the ragged but Inspired peasant
girl that filled tie foreground. "Tbat."' answered
the lady, "ls Joan of An'.1 "Ol Boston'" Inquired
the stranger, looking a blt pusr.led. HU Informant
took him out of hearing distance before enlightening
him further.

GENERAL GRANT ON GtABD.
From The Hartford Post.

It was a drtz.ly day, only a short time before
General Grant drove the enemT from Petersburg and
moved toward live Fork* and Appomattox. A chill
northeast gale made overcoats comfortable even

ti,*re. and more men who could woro them than left
them off.
A sentinel down toward the river, near som-

store-houses. shivered as ho strode to and fro on his
poad, his gunlock under his arm to keep off the wet.
He wm a raw recruit from " Iwiwn Fast.' sent out
to help fill the ranks of a regiment which had lost
one half its men since Mic campaign began.

He saw a man In a regulation overcoat and with
a slouch hat, but with the steady carriage of a veteran,
passing along a few rods away, and he called out to
him:

" Say. friend, have yon any terbacker In yor
clothes ?"

The passerby was smoking a elgar. ¦ Vo." he re¬

plied. '. I can give you a elgar, but I don't chew."
¦ And I don't smoke, but i'm starving for a chaw,"

replied the sentinel, af- he looked over to the onher
wistfully. "An' I chaw, and dasn't smoke on poa'.
Say. couldn't you stand post a minute till I run over
to the sutler's yonder?"

" I could." said the other, wtth a grim smile on his
face, and then he added: ¦ I wilt Olve me your gun
and orders."

'. Their Isn't no order, only to halt anybody going
anlgh them stores, and to stop 'em as has no business
tkon"

So th* sentinel, relieved of his post, hurried to the
sutler's for the desired tobacco. Returning promptly,
ho took his gun and qulotlv said:

'. If I get a chance i'll do as much for you, friend.
What regiment be you inf

" Not any. I belong to headcjnarters."
'.What, to the General's guard? What's your

name r*
The qnlet-looklng man puffed out a cloud of imoke

and said : " My name ls Grant."
"(.reat Jerusalem '" gasped the sentinel. "I have

been relieved by General Grant himself, and didn't
know him."
How could he. when not a mark nf the General's

rank was In sight, and the poor fellow was yet too

green In service to know what a fault he had com¬

mitted In yielding post and gun to any but his regular
relief?

BEAL BLONDES YERY SCARCE.
From The St. Louts Globe-Democrat.

Savs a St. Ixiuls gentleman : There are not sn manv

blondes a.* you would tunk, not one tn twenty, I
should say. In explanation of this I would aav

that few people understand what constitutes a Mead*
Rarer? ladv arith light hair ls not a blonde. The word
are let fr"ni the nwaak. Tke adverb blonde, oe the
authority of Dar', the philologist, i. defined as mean¬

ing fair, light or flaxen, referrinu to anv ob|ect, whereas
Simmond- describe! a blonde as being .. 4 wannan Ol
fair compilion." These definitions are given III
Worcester- dictionary. If you give th" matter a

moment's thought, von will rattail how Unauy ladles
have light hair aud dark cotnpexions.

t.v .4 MVf-UUU tows.
From The Detroit Free Press.

The Colonel had been Jawing all Ihe afternoon aobut.
" the durned la_y niggers." who were Idling about In
crowds, and when he found afwaut 200 at the depot tn

see the train come tn he bolled over. I told him lt
was the usual sight of every Southern town, and that
lt was mme of his business whether they worked or

played, but he went over and sat down on a bartel
and ronspln-d with himself how to eiake them sweat.

Hy and by he came over, and climbing upon a bale of
cotton he said :

Mv friends. In coming up from Calera I lost mv

wallet out of the car window. Whoever finds the
UM In lt can have half."

He hail baldly ceased speaking when a hundred
stouts arose. » mob moved iV>a»u Ihe tc*-k. and tn

mother minute we w»«re alone. Next forenoon u*

u-s-it some of them twenty-one miles away, heads
down and eyes searching the ground, aud the colonel
went to the rear of the car and encouraged them by
ea-Jug

" I Millik lt wau about six niles further doaro, and
[goa eau kara ike whole of lt li job nod il*

NOTES ON CURRENT ART.
[CTCRES FOR THK PARIS EXPOSITION -NEM

PAINTINGS IN THE GALLERIEH.
It will depend largely upon the artists of !»>»".
erk whether American art ls to be adequately
¦presented at the International Exhibition which will
f opened In Paris next May. The American artist!

Mddlng In Paris have already effected an organisation,
tit lt rests with the artists of New-York to give ihe

thlbftlon of American art the character which ll

nould have, (several artists are alive to the lm-

ortance of this matter, and there have already been
arious Informal discussions. But there has been no

rTort to amuse general Interest and secure concerted
ellon. This ls probably BBB In part to the lack of
n official organlfer. As ls well known, General W.

Franklin ls the l'nlted States Commissioner In
eneral charge of the American exhibits, and Mr.
uck ls the deputy commissioner, but there has bean
delay, probably unavoidable, In selecting a romml-

loner of fine arts. » There has been an obvious dtfli-
ulty In securing the services of a gentleman of ad«v

uate knowledge and discrimination, who could de-
ote the necessary time and effort » the task of
rming a worthy American collection. But a com.

dssloner will shortly be appointed, and lt ls hoped
hat the artists will be prompt. In aiding him ta

lake the exhibition a success. It would be ir.Jn-
'<«ous on many accoun i to attempt to give tho
xii lol Hon a historical character. The question then
rises whether there should be aa attempt to represent
II phases of American art. to mate a general colloc-
lon. or to form a collection with quality as the only
sst of admission. The art I st w may or mey not settle
he question wPhout serious dlfferersres of opinion,
tit lt ls to ty hoped that qualify may be th» only test,
'en years have passed since 'he last International Fi,
osltlon In Paris, and lt ls possible now for American
rtlsts to obtain a new and higher rating before tha
rorM. If there ls sent to Paris a collection of rhe
est and only the best work done by our artists within
le last len or fifteen veers. American artists -rill not

nly gain credit for them««lves abroad, but the- will
Iso feel the Influence of such a showing upon I *

ubllc at home. The Importance of this exhibition ls
nf so bc reeailly oa-erestlrnated. There were various
lauslblo reasons for the failure of Americans to make
lequate contributions to the Munich exhibition. But
similar failure at Paris would be little short of a

Isa-.ter.

A group of paintings by Jules Bretton will be placed
pon exhibition in the Knoedler Gallery about fha
liddle of November. The collection will Include !.«
-outer, " The Lunch." a recent Salon picture,
nown In this country by the etchings. The painting
pes*nts three peasant woroon lying on the ground
atlng their noonday lunch around a little dre The
rene ls a plain, stretching away to the horison. Ita
urface broken by a few small trees and distant figures,
.nother of the larger pictures, entitled "Across the

'Iclds," shows three peasant women returning fnnn
rork, the figures seen a> amst a brilliant sunset,
'here are also two companion picture^, called " Hom*
ng" and " F.venmg," which are studies of single
gures, and two minor wm ks, one, a study of a head,
ailed "A Woman of ArtoK" This exhibition will
eubtlesa prove of much Interest, even to those wha
ave been unable to share the enthusiasm of some

ollectora over examples of Breton's lat^r work.

Messrs. Knoedler A Cn. will slso place upon ex-

ilbltlon Delacroix's " Abduction of Rebecca," which,
a noted in The Tribune la«t spring, was purchased]
or 20,000 francs at the Goldschmldt sale, In Paris,
or Mr. D. C. Lyall, of Brooklyn. The catalogue dav

crlptlon of this picture l« as follows " Rebecca taken
,way by the order of the Templar, Bols-Guilbert, In
he midst of the sacking of the castle of Front de

loeuf, ls already In the hands of two African slaves
harged with conducting her far from the scene nf
ombat. The captors are preparing to fly, while on

he right a cavalier at full speed dashes toward them,
n the background the high walls of the castlr appear
.mid flame and smoke." This picture, which ls aboui
tiree feet four Inches long and two feet eight Inches

tlgh, was painted by Delacroix in 13*1, and exhibited
n the Salon of that year. At the ("idiot sale in \RBB,
t brought only 2.OOO francs, or |e«s than faJOO Al
, salo la Brussels, in l-.Vl, the price paid was 2.2<>0
vanes. There ls no record of anv other sale until
.070, when the price of the picture rise to .'T.ismi
rancs. At the Sabatl«-r >ab\ tn 1--3. the '. Keberca"
irought 51,ooo francs. According to Kobaut. lt after¬
ward belonged to Hie leetreteil collection, but If tt.ts
s true, lt muat have been purchased privately br
rt. Goldschmldt. The price paid at the latter's sale,
ess than #6,000, will be considered uncommonly
noderate.
Messrs. Relcbard A Co. have received a pair.'lng by

"hde, perhaps the strongest of the ¦ realistic" r*-

Iglous painters of the day In Germany. Those who
illow the felon exhibitions will recall I'hde's ¦ Last

upper," which caused some discussion at the time

f the exhibition. Several of his pictures were sho-n
t the recent International Exhibition In Mimic!,.
imc'iifr I'hde's pantiugs era "The Sapper »f Kmrniu-'
od ""-Offer Little Children to come Poon Me" and
work entitled "Come, I.ord Jesus, be mr Cue,-

"he painting shown tv Messrs. Red-hard A Co. ls
reduced replica of a larjte picture called " The Ker-

ion on the Mount." Ir. none of theue pictures la
here the least attempt at historical accuracy, or

ny verisimilitude In details. The "realism" of f'hde
oi'Ststs of the localising, as It were, of New Testa-
lent scenes In the i.ermaiiy of to dav Mi; Ia*!
upper" presents a company of North German sailors
nil peasants at the tarde. In another picture the
avior ls received by a (let-man peasant and hie
emily In a cottage "which might ne the scene of
no of Knaus's (retires. In tao "Samson un ttie
lount," as elsewhere, the Savior ts an ascetic figure,
;1th a .ace not devoid of tender pity, but there ie
Ot the slightest likeness to any Oriental or Hebrew
ype. The Savior ls represented as sitting upon a
etch, one hand raised »<¦ lie speaks. while
efore him fcne-d and stand peasant men and, anometi,
acing the lovel rais of the setting «un,
"het*> are the peasant* of le def and the landscape
= the landscape of Geemany, not nf the Oittnl le
ar as expression of Individual character and power ol
vnipaflietic recline are concerned. I'hde's work com-

lanais respectful appreciation, and If his plctura* were
¦resented merely _s stadias af German peasant life,
heir sentiment,"and execution as areli, would entitle
hem to cordial praise. There can be little <_iubt of
he artist's power as a student of character and a
lalnter. and those who can remain blind tn his do§>
natic iiwIsiAnre upon anachronism a* a creed may
rell be moved by the spirit of hts work. Bot Ma
reatment of his theme Manet! an actual feature
if a Christmas service at a <' at: adi .in Indian mission,
ch»*re the image af the Christ t"h!ld was palnnwl a

or,per color, and many of the worshipper, firmly
lettered that tho Savior -as a Mic Mac Indian like
keaaaatraa. When all exceptions are taken, linw-
ver. lt will be founai that Tilde's reanUt* are by no

n ".'ins devoid of Impressiveness,
Still another name is to be added to the long list

if foreign portrait polocara who have rome Ut this
siuntry to nek or to execute eonunimiims The Bei-
tian artist. Joseph Conman, ba'st known as a pair'er
if Pompeian subjects, ls mir late*t visitor, his errand
.elng the painting of the portraits of a Philadelphia
amily. Benjamin Constant, who ls expected within a
hort time, ls to exhibit here the picture which he baa
aainted for the International Bxpoaltlea In Paris, Tho
iUe ls "The Sheik ls Dead."

AS ALABAMA DIANA.
'rom an Alabama letter to The Philadelphia TtmeeJ

.She ls a girl, not a girl of the nerfod. aer a typical
Iri of the South, but just our own Diana, who .-an
rive lise Jehu, ride and shoot like a eowLoy. run
ke a professional, and swim like a duck. Khe will
o rowing with no company but her doe »rl<) g,,n_ 4,t,|
he can drop her oars, spring io her fe«-i witn h«r
un, and shoot a marsh hen or grosbeak, without
ucklng the boat, or misplacing the oars, she alee tn
n pillows of down from Miall and ducks, killed br
ter own hand, and expect! bv next spring to have
nougu feathers of tuc same kind to make a feather
mi.

I neglected to men'lon what, perhaos. ls more re-

narkable that e»f otter accimpllshmeuts. that sha
an drive a nail wtthuu. mashing lier tiners. Once,
ndeed, sha drove a nail to good purpose While
it urta lng for a prize at MkoeL she was taken wita
i violent tootha, he. Her mother forbade her going
o scnuol In sui li violent pain, and there was nu

lontist nearer than Mobile 8o, with a sudden re-

tolve. she got a nail, aud. holding lt against (h«
oo'h, btu- drove lt out (or moa- likely lm. with one
dow of the hammer', then #he went to school and
von the prize, she ha* kiudlv taught nm huw to
suv with a good stroke, ami how to swim with an
nflated pillow rase. Now she would teach me how
o shoot. I can make r»a!y and take alni, but when
he time comes to tire, my fingers, air so occupied
nth stooping my ears I carnot pad the trigger
Diana knows every cattle mark in the community,

iho owns (julie a onnkw of sheeu and caiws. and
an tell at a glance if one ts missing. At present
liana's most devoted adm.rer is a man who can

I'Sltlicr mle, dm""", row oi swim, shoot a gun of
moke a cigar. This maj be the Irony of fe*e, but
suspect lt ls fate, nevertheless, for she Imaglnee

mw that abe detests him, and that ls usually one
if tbe shadows cast before the coming event

E«*TAM.I*HED 1S40.

1.11 PORTEHW AMI MANI PACTtBESM Off

FINE FURS,
Retailed at Wholesale Prices.

12 EAST 18TH-ST-,
Between Bramina* aad Stk-Aara,


